YORK
miners, both had fine war records and were great friends of
mine.
Whilst at York, when I was president of the Army Rugby
Union, I attended a ceremony near London when King
George V opened the new Civil Service Rugby Ground. It
was there that the Home Secretary, Sir William Joynson-
Hicks (later Lord Brentford), offered me the post of Chief
Commissioner of the Police. I thought it over and declined.
It seemed best for me to stick to soldiering; I then perhaps
had hopes of rising to the top.
Military Sunday was a great day in York. All the troops,
Regulars and Territorials, with massed bands, attended a service
in the Minster which was always packed, and crowds assem-
bled from all over that part of Yorkshire. The G.O.C.-in-C.
had to read the lesson, which my first year was the Sermon on
the Mount. Next year, Dean Foxley Norris (afterwards
Dean of Westminster) told me that the lesson would be the
same and warned me that the service would be broadcast.
When I arrived, he met me with the choir at the door of the
Minster, and said: "I am awfully sorry, but I am afraid it is
a different lessonP * I nearly went home again 1 Luckily we
were good friends, but it was trying one very high to be
asked to read into a microphone a lesson one had never seen.
Anyhow I got through. After the service I used to take the
salute in company with the Lord Mayor and the Archbishop
or Dean as representing "The Church, The Army, The State".
I instituted the first tattoos at York and Leeds. Thanks to
the kindness of Mr. Wilkinson and the York Race Committee
we were granted the use of the Race Course. The York Tattoo
was a great success and we made a good sum for our military
charities. The first Leeds Tattoo had an amusing side to it.
It was the year of the Leeds Centenary, and a Civic Week was
being held. The Lord Mayor had applied to the War Office
for some form of military display and I was asked to provide
it. I did not wish to do so, as it coincided with our tattoo
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